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‘The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Phomas’s Observer. 


Covent Garden Cheatre. 

Tuz new Comedy, The Merchant's Wedding, went off extremely 
well, last night, and appears advancing in public favor nightly. Zhe 
Somnambulist concluded —'The house was very well attended. 


Drury Zane CHheatre. 

Love, Law, and Physic, was performed here, last night, with Mr. 
Mathews, as Flexible, and Mr. Liston, as Lubin Log, the original 
cyst of the piece, and, we need hardly say, the best; these two great 
actors are perfeetly unique in the two characters named ;—the tho- 
rough vulgarity of Lubin, and the humor ef Flexible, form a combi- 
nation of true comedy rarely witnessed. The Haunted Inn, and Juan's 
Early Days concluded.—The house was full. 

Mrixor Toeatre.—On Monday evening, Der Freischutz was per- 
formed at this Theatre, a very bold attempt for a Minor Theatre, but 
we may say, upon the whole, considering the resources of this house, 
tolerably successful ; as fay as regards the vocal parts, better than 
could be anticipated. We feel it our duty, however, te pretest against 
the miserable imbecility of the orchestra, which sent forth a discord 
of the mest horrible sounds that ever appalled the human ear, in the 
incantation-seene ; we could liken the noise to nothiag but a congre- 
gation of amorous cats in strong flirtation. A Mr. Wilson played 
Caspar, and, but for the horrid accompaniment, would have come off 
with some eclat ; he was encored in the drinking-song. We do not 
enter into a minute criticism of this Opera, because we would not 
break a fly on a wheel, and we hope not to see Operas again attempted 
here ; the Theatre has not capabilities to do them common justice. 
Another misfortune, too, aided the general bad effect ; nearly all] the 
guns of the huntsmen either missed fire, or flashed jn the pan. The 
Aliller’s Maid followed, yery decently played ; and the performances 
concluded with a display of Fire-works. 

Tue Beisrot Theatre, has been visited by many stars of the first 
magnitude, who have, it is tobe hoped, contrived to enlighten the 
commercial air of that trading city. Miss,Paton and Mr. Macready 
are names so familiar, that it is sbsurd to offer the provincial critique 
to London readers, but we take the oppontunity of observivg that Mr. 
Hunt, formely of Covent Garden, has lately wel! maintained his repu- 
tation there; and thata My; Garton, whom-we imagine we hare sagen 

before, has enacted several first rate cliaracters, in tlre varied lines of 
Tragedy and Comedy, with a success that foretels his reaping the higt- 
est reward of his profession. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 











Grand Performance of 
Antient and Modern Music, 
Under the Direction of Mr H. R. BISHOP. | 





pe This Evening, will be performed 


THE MESSIAH. 


PART I. 

Overture 
Recit. Mr. Braham, Comfort ye my people 
Air, Every valley shall be exalted 
Chorus, And the glory of the Lord 
Recit. Mr. E. Taylor, Thus saith the Lord 
Air, But who may abide the day of his coming 
Chorus, And he shall purify 
Recit. Miss Love, Behold! a virgin 
Air and Chorus, O thou that tellest 
Recit. Mr. E. Taylor, For, behold! darkness L 
Air, The people that walked in darkness | 
Grand Chorus, For unto us a Child is born. 

Pastoral Symphony. 


Recit. Miss Paton, There were Shepherds | 
Chorus, Glory to God 

Air, Miss Paton, Rejoice greatly 

Recit. Miss Love, Then shall the eyes of the blind 
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Air, He shall feed his flock 
Air, Miss Paton, Come unto him 
Chorus, His yoke is easy. 





PART II. 
Chorus, Behold the Lamb of God 
Air, Miss Love, He was despised 
Chorus, Surely he hath borne our griefs 


Recit. Mr. Braham, All they that see him 
Chorus, He trusted in God 


Recit, Mr. Braham, Thy rebuke 

Air, Behold, and see if there be any sorrow 
Recit. Madame Caradori Allen, He was cut off 
Air, But thou didst not leave 


Semi-Chorus, (the principal Singers), Lift up your 
heads 


Recit. Mr. Horncastle, Unto which of the angels 
Chorus, Let all the angels 

Air, Mr. E. Taylor, Thou art gohe up on high 
Chorus, The Lord gave the word 

Air, Miss Grant, How beautiful are the feet 


Quartet, Miss Grant, Mr. Robinson, Mr. Horncastle, 
Mr. E. Taylor, & Chorus, Their sound is go:e out 


Air, Mr. E. Taylor, Why do the nations 
Chorus, Let us break their bonds asunder 
Recit. Mr. Braham, He that dwelleth 
Air, Thou shalt break them 

Grand Chorus, Hallelujah. 
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PART Hl. 
Recit. Madame Caradori Allan, I know that my Re- 
deemer liveth ; 
Quartet (the principal Singers) Since by man came 
death 
Recit. Mr. E. Taylor, Behold ! I tell you a mystery 


Air, The trumpet shall sound, Trumpet Obligato, 
Mr. Harper 


Recit. Miss Love, Then shall be brought to pass 
Duet, Miss Love and Mr. Horncastle, O death 
Chorus, But thanks to God 

Air, Miss Grant, If God be for us 

Crand Chorus, Worthy is the lamb. Amen. 





To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Ma. Epiror—Just wish to sgy a word—beg pardon, hope | coea’t in- 
trude—bot will you excuse me—1 have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardeon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time !o time— 
just for the information of my friends—as te allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them wiere I may be met with on the 
several days of the weck. Monday—I saunter to the Diorama, where one is 
mbst agreeably lost ina Fox, and where we can, in imagination, ramble to St. 
Cloud, and the Environs of Paris. About two I o@p im to see Mr. Burford’s Ma- 
rine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—iwfully gr .id—the din of 
war and conflagation is truly alarmigg—Britons bulwark—love our navy. Tues- 
day—I loiter about the Quadrant—generally drop in at my old friend Alezander 
Lee’s Music Warehouse—think it very superb—fnd him busy composing a new 
Opera. Wednesday I shal! be found, with my Spe@®icles eff, admiringthe truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Na'ure—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards I sha!l look in on Mr. Finn, in the same strect, 
at his Fancy Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—t qualify Mrs. P—’s discordant notes ‘with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between 1 and 4 o’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
sometimes, drop in to examine Miss Limwood's benutiful Needle-Work. Friday 
I wandered as far as the city—met Young Rodwell—told me his last new Soug 
of Stop Thief ; or, the Stolen Hearé sells prodigiously —promiset to go hear 
his Music in Paris and London—liked it very mueh—perceive it’s published— 
sure to sell. On Saturday, I-pop into Drury Green-room, to compliment Miss 
Lave, on her double encore, in the new song, ‘ Love from the Heart’—gave me 
a copy—courtesied—charming gin—arranged by Sidney Waller—laug h anbeur ; 
and then—but I intrude—beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P.S. When any new arrangement occurs. will let you know. 
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